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Have You a Bad Back?
Does, your back ache nifiht and day.

making work a burden and rest impotsi-bie- r

Do yon suffer stabbing, darting
pains when stooping or lilting? Most
bad backs are due to bicldeo trouble in
the kidney and if the kidney sec ret ions
are scant or too frequent of passage,
iroof of kidney trouble is complete. De-a- y

may pave the way to serious kidney
ilia For bad backs and weak kidoeyi
use Doan'i Kidney Pills recommended
the world over.

A MICMIOAN CASK

HALLIE ERMINIE RIVES
ILLU5TRATION5 LAUREN STOUT

1st

In that single exclamation the major
seemed to have exhausted his vocabu-
lary. He waa looking at the ground.
It was the doctor who spoke at last
in a silence that to the man in the
doorway weighed like a hundred

"No!" he said bluntly. "Certainly
not. What put that into your head?"

vVhcn he was alone in the library
Valiant opened the glass door and
took from the shelf the morocco case.
The old shiver of repugnance ran over
him at the very touch of the leather.
In the farthest corner was a low com-
mode. He set the case on this and
moved the big tapestry screen across
the angle, hiding tt from view.

s s e
In the great hall at Damory Court

too candles tn their brass s

blinked back from the polished par-
quetry and the shining fire-dog- s, fill-

ing the rather solemn gloom with an
sir of warmth and creature-comfo- rt

leaning against the newel-pos- t Va-

liant gated about him. How different
It all looked from the night of his
coming!

He began to walk up and down the
floor, teaslnp. pricks of restlessness
urging him. Hs opened the door and
passed Into the unlighted dining-room- .

On the sideboard set a silver loving-cu- p

that had arrived the day before
In a huge box with his books and
knlck knacks. He had won It at polo.
He lifted tt fingering its carved han-
dler He remembered that when that
particular score had been made, Kath-
arine Pargo had sat In one of the
drags at U.a side-lin-

But the memory evoked no thrill.
Instead, the thought of her palely-cold- ,

passionless beauty called up another
mobile thoroughbred face Instinct with
quick flashings of mirth and hauteur.
Again be felt the fierce clutch of small
fingers, as they fougbt with bis In that
struggle for his life. Each !lna of
that fnce stood before him the arch-
ing brows, the cameo-delicac- y of pro-
file, the magnolia skin and hair like a
brown gold cloud across the sun.

He stepped down to the graveled
drive and followed It to the gate. then,
bareheaded, took the Red Road.
Along this highway he had rattled In
I'ncle Jefferson's eraiy hack with
her red rose In his hand. The musky
srent of the pressed leaves In the book
In his pocket seemed to be all about
him.

The odor of living roses. In fart, .rag
In the air. It came on the scarce-fel- t

breere, a heavy calling perfume
He walked on, keeping the road by the
misty infiltrating shimmer of the
stars, with a sensation rather of glid-
ing than of walking. It occurred to

SYNOPSIS.

' John Valiant, a rich society favorite,
suddenly diaoovpra that th Valiant

wlili h Ml father founded and
which was the principal aource of hla
wealth, has failed. He voluntarily turna
over Ma private fortune to the receiver
tor the rorporailon. Hla entire remaining
twaseealotis of an old motor car. a
while bull dug and Damory court, a neg-
lected eatate In Virginia. On the way to
'Damory court he meets Shirley Dand-rlrtg-

an auburn-haire- d beauty, and de-

cides that he ta going to like Virginia
Bhlrley'a mother. Mra. Pand-rlilit-

and Major Brlatow exchanse rem.
tntsrenres during It ta revealed
(hat the major. Valiant's father, and a
man named Kanaon were rivals for the
tiand of Mra Pandrldge In her youth.
SSaaaon and Valiant fought a dual on her
account In which the former waa killed.
Valiant finds Damory court overgrown
with weeds and craepere and the build-
ings In a very much neglected condition.
We decides to rehabilitate the place and
snake the land produce a living for him.
Valiant aavra Shirley from the bite of a
nake. which bites him Knowing the

Iendllneas of the bite. Shirley sucks the
iwlsnn from the wound and saves his life.
Shirley tells her mother of the Incident
and the latter Is strangely moved at
hearing that a Valiant la again living at
Damory court

CHAPTER XVI Continued.
The major nodded, "Ah. yes," he

eald. "The Continental prUon-camp.- "

"And Just over this rise there I can
see an old court-house- , and the Vir-
ginia Assembly boiling under the
.golden tongue-lashin- g of lean raw-bone-

Patrick Henry. I see a messen-
ger gallop Dp and see the members
scramble to their saddles and then,
Tarleton and his r d coats streaming
up. too late."

-- Well," commented the doctor delib-
erately, "all I have to say la, don't
ViaterlalUe too much to Mrs. Poly
f.ifford when you. meet her. She'll
ave you lecturing to the Ladles'

Church Guild before you know It."
"I hop you ride. Mr. Valiant?" the

tatter asked genially.
"I'm fond of It,' said Valiant, "but

1 have no horse as yet."
"I was thinking," pursued the ma-

jor, "of the coming tournament"
"Tournament?"
The doctor cut In. "A ridiculous

which gives the young
bucks a chance to rig out In silly tog-
gery and prance their colts before a lot
of petticoats!"

"It's an annual affair," explained the
major; "a kind of spectacle. For
many years, by the way. It has been
Held on part of this estate perhaps
you will have no objection to Its use
this season? and at night there Is a
dance at the Country Club. By the
rway, you must let me Introduce you
there tomorrow. I've taken the liberty
already of putting your name up."

"Good lord!" growled the doctor,
aside. "He counts himself young! If
Td reached your age, Brlstow "

"You have," said the major, nettled.
,"Four years ago! As I was saying.
Mr. Valiant, they ride for a prize. It's
a very ancient thing I've seen refer-
ences to It In a colonial manuscript
In the Byrd Library at Westover. No
doubt It's come down directly from
the old Jousts."

"You don't mean to say." cried his
liearer In genuine astonishment, "that
Virginia has a lineal descendant of the
tourney?"

The major nodded. "Yes. Certain
eectlons of Kentucky used to have It,
too, but It has died out there. It
exists now only In this state. It's

curious thing that the old knightly
meetings of the middle ages should

urvlve today only on American soil
and In a corner of Virginia."

Doctor Soulhall, meanwhile, had set
'tils gaze on the litter of pamph'ets. He
turned with an appreciative eye.
"Vou're beginning in earnest. The

OtO

treading on a path of rose leaves,
down which the increasing melody
flowed crlmsonly to blm, calling, call-
ing.

He stopped stock still. He aad been
skirting a close-croppe- d hedge of box.
This bad ended abruptly and be wai
looking straight up a bar of green
yellow radiance from a double door
way. The latter opened on a porch
and the light, flung across this,
drenched an arbor of climbing roses,
making It stand out a mass of woven
rubles set in emerald.

He drew a long sigh of more than
delight, for framed In the doorway he
saw a figure tn misty white, leaning to
the glided upright of a harp. He
knew at onee that It was Shirley.
Holding his breath, he came closer, hla
feet muffled In tbe thick grasa He
stood tn the dense obscurity, one
hand gripping tbe gnarled limb of
a catalpa. bis eyas following the
shapely arms from wrist to shoulder,
the fingers straying across the strings,
the bending cheek caressing tbe
carved wood. She was playing the
melody of Shelley's "Indian 8erenade"

touching the chords softly and ten-

derlyand his lips moved, molding
themselves soundlessly to the word a

Tbe serenade died In a single long
note. As if In answer to It there rose
a flood of bird musks from beyond the
arbor Jets of song that setled and
rippled to a soaring melody. She
beard It, too. for the graelle fingers
fell from the strings She listened s
moment, with head held to one side
then sprang up aad came through (he
door and down the steps

He hesitated a moment then a sin-gl-e

stride took blm from the shadow.

CHAPTER XVIII.

Bsyond the
As be greeted her. hla gaM plunged

deep Into hers. 8be had rerolled a
step, startled, to recognise him al-

most Instantly. He noted the shrink,
lng and thought tt due to a stabbing
memory of that f"ret horror. Ills Brat
words were prosaic enough:

Tm an unconscionable trespasser."
he said "It must seem awfully rrow
ly, but I didn't realise 1 was on prt-vat-

property till I passed the hedge
there."

As her band lay In his. a Strang
fancy stirred In him: tn that eood-meetln- g

she had swm. something
witch like, the wilful spirit of the pas-

sionate spring herself, rotted of hr
aerial essences and Jungle wilier-nesses-

la this scented llm lit rinse the
was grave-eye- d, subdued, a paler pen-

sive woman of tinder alf tueeaed
and haunting moods With her

answer, however, this gravity seemed
to slip from her like a garment She
laughed lightly.

"I love to prowl myself I think
sometimes I like the eight tetter thaa
the day. I believe tb one of my In-

carnations I meat hare been a pan-

ther"
They both laughed. Tm growing

superstitious about flowers," b said.
"You know a rose flgtirnd Is our first
meeting And In our last"

She shrank momentarily. "The cape
Jessamines! I shall aJwajs tVnk of
that when I see tbetn?"

"Ah. forgive me!" he begged "Put
when I remember what you d!A for
me; Oh, I know! Hut for you, I uit
have died "

"Put fr me you wouldn't hve
bern bitten. Ihlt don't let's talk of a "

he ehlered suddenly.
(T hk oiNTivfKrvi

iiY-- --k

noticed thst cat acting queerly every
time a party came along and was told
about the beauties of this vast pile of
masonry," as you was saying.

"Then one day along came a gent
with some friends aad talked for
three-quarter- s of an hour along this
line, whea blamed if that there cat
didn't run all the way up S00 odd feet
of steps and commit suicide by Jump-
ing off the top of the monument"
Washington fost

Soma Mushroonv.
Eptcnres ta ths Vol ted States, who

lova mushrooms will long for a time
In the Austrian Tyrol, where real
mushrooms grow. A traveler writing
of the region says: Bordering the
road that led np the monntala ware
Italian cheatnnt trees, so large that
M took from three to live of as le
span the trunks of most of them. Ca-da-r

one of these one evening I saw
crouching what I took to ha a small,
dark gray kitten. Btooplag. 1 ftmad
that It was not a klttea. hat a maah-rooa- v

Our good peasant aetghhor.
hurrying toward me, begged that I
woald not distnrh It saying that she
depended oa this every year. After
a few days or rain, what had seemed
a klttea now looked a stately eat aad
when tt reached Ike weight of alg
noanda H was ae tasted aad

William ttousa.
If AldM-ma- SI, ftelar

aWldlns. Mill.,
ears.' "I has Ian.te aad rhMmat-l- e

pallia aad my
limbs wars terribly
stiff. I doctored,
but dlda't S' relief
aad nest save up
hep. Finally I
used Deaa's KW-n- r

Plus so the
first bos a.lp4
rns. I kept aa US-

UI cured aaa I
hre beea walltr sites."

Cat DsaaS at Aa Stat. Co a bVm

DOAN'SV.WromjuttAUiui co, urralo. k v.

The Wretchedness
of Constipation
Can quickly be overcome by

carter's little
LIVER PILLS.

Purclv vegetable
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rw-a-a, and IrxiigwitkMV. They do their duty.
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Oldest Bank in Missouri
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the first time I ever heard you admit
that muchjgood of your ancestors."

"Good!" said the doctor belligerent-ly- .

"Me? I don't! I said people now
were no better. As for the men of
that time, tbey were a cheap swagger-
ing lot of bullies and swash-buckler-

When I read history I'm ashamed to
be descended from them."

"I desire to Inform you, sah," said
the major, stung, "that I too am a de-
scendant of those bullies and swash
bucklers, as you call them. And I
wish from my heart I thought we, now
adays, could hold a tallow-di- to
them."

"You refer, no doubt" said the tvO-to- r

with sarcasm, "to our friend Devil-Joh-

and his ideal treatment of his
wife!"

"No, sah," replied the major warm-
ly. "I'm not referring to Devil-John- .

There were exceptions, no doubt, but
for the most part they treated their
women folk as I believe their Maker
made them to be treated! The man

What He Had Drawn From the Shelf
Was the Morocco Case That Held
the Rusted Duellng-Plsto- ll

who failed In his courtesy there, sah,
waa called to account for it He was
mighty apt to find himself standing in
the cool dawn at the butt-en- of a "

He broke off and coughed. There
was an awkward ranse In which he
set down his glass noisily and rose
and stood before the open bookcase.
"l envy you this, sah," he said with
somewhat of haste. "A fine old col-

lection. Bless my soul, what a curious
volume!"

As he spoke, his band Jerked out a
heavy-lookin- leather-back- . Valiant
who had risen and stood beside him,
saw instantly that what he had drawn
from the shelf was the morocco case
that held the rusted dueling pistol! In
the major's hands the broken box
opened. A sudden startled look darted
across his leonine face. With smotb-- j

ered exclamation he thrust tt back j

between the books and closed the j

glass door
Valiant bad paled. His previous j

finding of the weapon had escaped his
mind. Now he read, as clearly as if i

it had been printed In black-lette- r

across the sunny wall, the significance
of the major's confusion. That wenp- -

on had been In his father's hand when
be fared his opponent In that fata!
duel! It flashed across his mind as
the doctor lunged for his hat and stick
and got to his feet

"Come, Brlstow," said the latter Irrl
tably. "Your feet will grow fast to
the floor presently. We mustn't talk n

new neighbor to death. I've got to so-- a

patient at six."

CHAPTER XVII.

John Valiant Asks a Question.
Valiant went with them to

door. A painful thought was
flooding hla mind. It hampered his
speech and It was only by a violent
effort that he found voice:

"One moment! There is a question
I would like to ask."

Itoth gentlemen had turned upon the
steps and as they faced him he
thought a swift glance ..assed between
them. They waited courteously, the
doctor with his habitual frown, the
major's hand fumbling for the black
ribbon on his waistcoat

"Since I came here, I have heard"
his tone was uneven "of a duel tn

vhich my father was a principal.
There was such a meeting?"

"There wss." said the doctor after
the slightest pause of surprise. "Hsd
you known nothing of It?"

"Absolutely nothing."
The major cleared hla throat "It

waa something be might naturally not
have made a record of." hs said. "The
two bad been friends, and It It was
a fatal encounter for the other. The
doctor aad I ware your father's swo-

on da"
There was a moment's alienee be-

fore Valiant spoke again. When hs
did his voice was steady, though drops
ha4 sprung to Us forehead. "Was
there any ctrcamstuace ta that meet-

ing that might he construed as re-

flecting on his hoaorr
. "Good God. Ml" said the major

"On hla hearing as a gentleman T
There waa a hiatus this time la
Uca he aould heat hla heart heat.

do tt!" exclaimed the former. "And
let me say, sah, that the neighbor
hood Is not unaware of the splendid
generosity which Is responsible for
the present lack of which you speak."

Valiant put out his band with a
little gesture of deprecation, but the
other disregarded It "Confound It,
sah. It was to be expected of a Va-

liant Your ancestors wrote their
names In capital letters over this
country. They were an up and down
lot, but good or bad (and, as Southall
says, I reckon" he nodded toward the
great rortralt above the couch "they
weren't all little woolly lambs) they
did big things In a big way."

Valiant leaned forward eagerly, a
question on his Hps. But at the mo-

ment a diversion occurred In the
shape of I'ncle Jefferson, who

bearing a tray on which set sun-
dry Jugs and clinking glasses, glow-
ing with white and green and gold.

"You old humbug," said the doctor,
"don't you know the major's that poi-

soned with mint-Julep- s already that he
can't get up before eight In the morn-
ing?"

"Well, sub.." tittered Uncle Jeffer-
son, "Ah done foun' er mint-bal- down
below de kitchens dls mawnln". Yo'-al- l

gemmun' 'bout de blgges' expuhts
In dls yeah county, en Ah reck'n
Mars' Valiant sbo' 'sist on yo' sam-pll-

et"
"Sah," said the major feelingly,

turning to his host "I'm proud to
drink your health In the typical bev-

erage of Virginia!" He touched
glasses with Valiant and glared at the
doctor, who was sipping his own
thoughtfully. "Poems have been writ-
ten on the Julep, sah."

"They make good epitaphs, too," ob-

served the doctor.
"I noticed your glass Isn't going

begging," the major retorted. "Unc'
Jefferson, that's as good mint as grew
In the gyarden of Eden. See that
those lazy niggers of yours don't grub
the patch out by mistake."

"Yas. sah," said I'ncle Jefferson, as
he retired with the tray. "Ah gwlne-te- r

put er fence eroun" dat ar bald 'fo'
sundown."

The question that had sprung to
Valiant's lips now found utterance. "I
saw you look at the portrait there,"
he said to the major. "Which of my
ancestors Is it?"

The other got up and stood before
the mantel-piec- e In a Napoleonic atti-
tude. "That." he said, fixing his eye-
glasses. "Is your
Devil John Valiant."

"Pevll-John!- " echoed his host "Yes.
I've heard the name."

The doctor guffawed. "He earned
it, I reckon. 1 never realized what a
sinister expression that missing optic
gives the old ruffian. There was a
skirmish during the war on the hill-

side yonder and a bullet cut It out.
When we were boys we used to call
him "Old One-Eye.'- "

"It interests me enormously," John
Valiant spoke explosively.

"The stories of Devil-Joh- would fill
a mighty big book," said the major.
"By all accounts he ought to have
lived In the middle ages." Crossing
the library, he looked into the dining-room- .

"I thought I remembered. The
portrait over the console there Is his
wife, your great grandmother. They
say he bet that when he brought his
bride home, she should walk into Da-

mory Court between rows of candle-
sticks worth twenty-thousan- dollars.
He made the wager good, too, for
when she came up those steps out
there, there was a row of ten candles
burning on either side of the doorway,
each held by a young slave worth a
thousand tlollars In the market.

"Some say he grew Jealous of bis
wife's beauty. There were any num-
ber of stories told of his cruelties to
her that aren't worth repeating. She
died early poor lady and your
grandfather was the only Isjue. Devil-Joh- n

himself lived to be past seventy,
and at that age, when most men were
stacking their sins and groaning with
the gout he was dicing and fox hunt-
ing with the youngest of them. He
always swore he would die with his
boots on, and they say when the doc-
tor told him he bad only a few hours
leeway, he made his slaves dress him
completely and prop him on his horse.
They galloped out so, a negro on
either side of him. It waa a stormy
night black as the Earl of Hell's riding-

-boots, with wind and lightning,
and ha rode cursing at both. There's
an old black-gu- tree a mile from
here that they still call Devil-John"-- !

tree. They were Just passing under
it when the lightning struck It Light-
ning has no effect on the black-gum- .

you know. The bolt glanced from the
tree and struck him between the two
slaves without harming either of
them. It killed hla horse, too. That's
the story. To be sure at this date
nobody can separata fact from fic-

tion. Possibly ha wasat so much
worse than the rest e his neighbors

not excepting the parsons. "Other
times, other manners." "

They weren't any worse thaa the
present generation." said the doctor
malevolently. "Tour four bottl men
thaa knew only claret: now they pna-Is- b

whiskeyetralght"
The major bailed hla nose la hla

Julep tor long moment before hs
looked at the doctor blandly. 1 agree
vita J Brlatow- - ha said: "Ut KV

wejsswaaassjisawsiaaway

him (hat If, as scientists say, colors
emit sound-tones- , scents also should
possess a music of their own: the
honeysuckle fragrance, maybe soft
mellow fluting as of diminutive

the far faint slrkly odor
of lilies the upper register of faery
violins; this spicy breath of rosea
blending, throbbing chords like elfin
echoes of an Italian harp. The fancy
pleased him; he could imagine the
perfume no In the air carried with
It an under music, like s ghostly harp-
ing.

It csme to him at the same Instant
that this was no mere fancy. Some-
where In the languorous night a harp
waa being played. He paused and lis-

tened Intently, then went on toward
tbe sound. The rose scent had grown
stronger: It was almoet In that heavy
air. as If he were breasting an etherlal
sea of attar. He felt as te were

w si mmmmrfmnp
rarfka

DROVE THE CAT TO SUICIDE

Representative Probably Did a Little
Thinking After He Had Heerd

Policeman's Story.

"Alfalfa Rlir Murray, representa-
tive from Oklahoma, made a tour of
Washington a short lime ago with a
party of friends In due time tbey
reached the Washington monument,
aad the Oklahoma statesman told at
length of the beauties of the shaft

At the close of his peroration. Alfal-

fa Bill mopped his brow and turned
genially to a minion of the law nearby.

"How about It" asked ha; "Isn't
that soma little talk on this ancient
pile of masonry?"

"Ton forgot about ths rat" replied
that official, Imperturbably.

"What est?"
Ths brindled cat of ll."
"Well, what about him?" everted

Representative Murray.
"Oh. nothing." replied the guard,

evasively.
"Sea here," said Mr. Murray, stera-ty- ,

"I demand to know aboat this cat"
It ain't aiach of a story" replied

the guard. "Toar talking there re-
minded me of It Tsee this here cat
lived la the moaameat Well. sir. ana
aad another than that asad to ha hare

The Other Got Up and Stood Before
the Mantel-Piec- e In Napoleonic
Attttwee.

(ASrlcaltnral Department And the
Ooagreeelonsl frank."

Tn afraid I'm a sad sketch as a
emtsetist." laaghed Valiant "My
.point of view has to be a somewhat
'practical ooe. I must be self support-tag- .

' Daaaory Court Is a big estate,
ift ha gtata lands and forest as welL
U say aaeeator lived from It, I can.
Ita boC only that." he want on more
sriowiy. i want to make the most of

(e place tor Its owa sake, too. Not
oaJy of He possibilities for earning.

. stat ef Us aataral beauUea. I lack the
r onrrea I eooa had, hat I caa give
tt thovght aad work, and If they cia
awiag ! amatory Court back to aaythtng
arvwa remotely resembling what It once
ran, ni aot spare either.1

The as ajar asstota hla kaee aad area
the eeteara fare showed a grhav tf
trass! eat approval. "I believe feel

V
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